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Enter F lewe lien, and Captaine Getter, 

Fielv. Godes pludkil the boyes and the liigygc, 

Tis the arrant peecc of knauery as can be defired, 

In the worell now, in your conscience now. 

Gour. Tis cert ainc, there is not a Boy left aliue. 

And the cowcrdly rafcals that ran from the battel!, 
Themfelucs haue done this {laughter: 

Befide,thcy haue carried away and burnt, 

AU that was in the kings Tent s 
Whcrvpon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut . O he is a worthy king. 

Flew , I h e was born at Menmortb. 

Captain Gower, what call you the place where 
Alexander the big was borne ? 

gear, Alexander the great. 

Flew. Why I pray, is hat big great* 

As if I fay, big or gVcat,or magnanimous, 

I hope ir is all one re^oning, 

Saue thefrafe is a litle varation. 

Gour, ] thinke ^Alexander the great 
Was borne at Maceden. < 

His father was called Philip of Macedtn, 

Flew, /thinke it was tjlfacedon indeed where Alexander 


Was borne : looke you captaine Gower, 

And if you looke into the mappes of the worell well, 
You (hall finde litle difference betweene 
tJMacedon and tMonmorth. Looke you, there is 
A Riuer in Macedon, and there isalfo a Riuer 
In Monmcrth, the Riucrs name at Montttorth, 


But tis out of my brainc,what is the name of the other. 
But tis all one, tis Co like, as tny fingers is to my fingers. 
And there is Samons in both. 

Looke you captaine Gower ^and you aiarkc »» 
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of Henry the fift. 

You (hall finde our King is come after Alexander, 

God knowes,and you know.that Alexander in his 
Bowles, and his allcs,and his wrath,and his difpleafures. 
And indignations, was kill his friend Clntu. 

g 0 wer'. /but ourKingis not like him in that. 

For he neuer kill d any of his friends . 

Flew. Looke you,tis not well done to take the tale out 
Ofa mans mouth, ere it is made an end and finished s 
I fpeake in the compai ilons.as Alexander is kill 
His friend Chtut : fo our King being in his ripe 
Wits and ludgerucnts.is turnc away.thc fat knite 
With the great belly doubleul am forget his name. 

. Gower. Sir John Fa/Hajje. 

Flew. I, I thinke it is Sirlohn Falslafe indeed, 
l can tell you, theres good men borne at Monmortk* 

Enter King and the Lords. 

King. I wasnot angry fince I camcinto France t 
Vntill rhis houre. 

Take a trumpet Hcrauld , 

A nd ride vnto the horfmen on yon Hill : 

If they will fight with vs bid them come downe. 

Or leaue the field .they do offend our fight : 

Will they do neither, we will cotne to them. 

And make them sky r away,as faft 
As (tones enforlt from the old A(fi: ian flings. 

Bcfidcsjweele cut the throats of thofe we haue. 

And not one aliue (hall tafte our mercy. 

Enter the Herauld. 

Gods will what mcanes this? knoaft thou not 
That we haue fined thele bones of ours for ranfome? 

Herald, , I come great king for charitable fauour. 

To fort our Nobles from our common men, 

Wcmay haue leaue to bury all our dead, 

Which in the field lye fpoylcd and troden on. 

Kin, I tell thee truly Hcrauld, 1 do not know whether 
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